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sound nor sign. She would have died in silent agony rather
than distress him and possibly mar the effect of his speech.

The scene of the second story is a place on the way to a great
country house. Mary Anne fell accidentally and cut her face
very badly. When she arrived she said to her hostess:

"Dizzy is getting ready an important speech. If he knows I
am hurt he will be in the depths of misery. Let me go up to my
room, and tell him I have a headache. If you put me a long way
from him at dinner he won't notice that anything is the matter
because he has lost his eyeglass."

Mary Anne's hostess did as she was requested and not for two
days did Disraeli discover the signs of Mary Anne's accident,
but on discovering them he was so upset that he insisted on
returning home at once.

She had an unending pride in her Dizzy and talked of him
continually. She always expressed the greatest admiration for
his looks. On one occasion the conversation among some other
ladies and herself turned to the subject of men with good figures,
and Mary Anne exclaimed with the greatest enthusiasm:

"Oh, but you ought to see my Dizzy in his bathl"

In the days when Disraeli was worked almost to death in the
House of Commons an acquaintance told Mary Anne that he
could not understand how Disraeli endured the strain, seeing that
he dined late and ate hardly anything. (We must remember in
this connection the Victorian passion for food.)

Mary Anne replied:

"Ah, but I always have supper ready for him when he comes
home, and plenty of lights, Dizzy loves lights. Then he tells me
everything that happened in the House, and I send him off to bed."

There would be no more of these spontaneous witticisms now,
no more devoted care of her Dizzy because Mary Anne was an
old lady of eighty, slipping quietly and unobtrusively away from
life. It is almost unbearable to think of Mary Anne as old.. She
was so much more in character dancing at General Vernon-
Graham's ball, where Wyndham Lewis saw and adored her, or
walking with Disraeli through the grassy rides of Bradenham
while he talked to her of love and she still hesitated; or on that
joyous honeymoon in Paris whence she sent home Sarah the
mysterious message about stays. Now death stalked her relent-
lessly and Mary Anne gathered all her remaining strength to
evade the dread hunter. The pursuit lasted from May to
December in the year 1872, and in December Mary Anne was
bayed at last.